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BENJAMIN HARRISON.

The twenty-third presideut of the United States was-a grandson of William

Henry Harrison, the ninth president.

He was borp at North Bend, O., in 1833

and settled in Indianapolis in 1854, becoming reporter of the supreme court of

Mmdiana,
brevetted brigadier general.
from Indiana,

apolis.

During the civil war he served with signal bravery and ability, being
In 1880 he was elected United Stuates senator
He was elected president in 1885 on the Republican ticket and
was renominated four vears later, but was defeated.
Feneral Harrison practiced law in Indiana.

After his retirement
He died March 13, 1901, at Indlan-

Red Saunders

By
HENRY WALLACE PHILLIPS.

Copyright, 192, by McClure, Phillips & I
Company.

(CONTINUED FREOM PAGE THREE)

“You drive over tnere for me and
get some—just like this here—pickets
and posts and whatever you call them
long pieces, and I'll make it right with
you."”

“Yes, sir. How much will T get?”

“Oh, tell himm to fill the wagon up |
with it, and I'll send back what I|
don’t want. Hustle, now, like a good |
boy; T want to get shut of this job;|
T liked it better before I begun.”

When his Mercury had speeded on
the journey at a faster gait than Red
would have given him credit for the
architect strode down to the black-
smith’s shop. There was a larger
szrowd than usual around the forge,
as the advent of the stranger had got
ipto the wind, and the village Vulcan
was a person who not only looked the
whole world in the face, but no one
of the maiden ladies of Fairfield could
have excelled his interest in looking
the whole world as much in the inside
pocket as possible. The blacksmith
was emphatically a man of gossip, as
well as a hardworking, God fearing
man.

“Say, there he comes now, Mr. Tut-
tle” cried one of the loungers, and
nudged the smith to look.

“Well, let him come!” retorted the
smith testily, jamming a shoe in the
fire with unnecessary force; as a mat-
ter of fact he was embarrassed. The
foungers huddled together for moral
support as the big cowman loomed
through the doorway.

“Good morning, friends!” said he.

“Good morning, sir!” replied the
Blacksmith, rubbing his hands on his
apron. “Nice day, sir.”

“Yor the sake of good fellowship I'll
say ‘ves' to that,” responded Red, “but
if you want my honest opinion on the
subject it's d—n hot.”

“*Tis that,” assented the smith, and
& sllence followed.

“Sny, who's your crack fence build-
er around here,” asked Red—"the man
that can make two pickets grow where
only one grew before and do it so easy
that it's a pleasure to sit and look at
him 7"

“Hey 7" inquired the smith, not pre-
gisely getting the meaning of the ad-
dress.

“IWhy, I've got a fence to build,” ex-
claimed Red, “and now 1 want some
help—want it so bad I'll produce to the
extent of three a day and call it a day
from pow till 6 o'clock. Any takers
here? Make your bets while the little
Ball rolls.”

The loungers understood the general
drift of this and pricked up their ears,
as did the blacksmith. “Guess one of
the boys will help you,” said the latter.

“Well, who's it?" asked Red, glanc-
ing at the circle of faces. Three dol-
lars a day was enormous wages in
that part of the country. Nobody
knew just what to say,

“0Oh, well,” cried Red, “let's every-
body run! I reckon I can find some-
thing to do for the five of you. Are
you with me?"

“Yes, sir,” they said promptly.

“Can I borrow a hammer or so off
you, old man?’ questioned Red of the
smith.

=he at last summoned

“Certainly, sir,” returned the latter

“THKe whil you want

“Much obliged. And the gzate hinges
are out of whack. Miss Saunders’
place, you know. Come over ani take
a squint at ‘em in the near by and by,
will you? May as well fix it up all at
once. (Come on, boys!™

It was thus that the greatest enter-

heariiy.

| prise that Fairfield had seen in many
a day

was undertaken. Miss Mattie
was simply astounded as the army
bore down upon the house.

“Whatever in the world is
Will doing?’ said but
sirong in the faith that it was neces-
garily all right she was content fto
wiit for dinuner and an explanation.
Not so the postmistress. The agonies
of unrequited curiosity the worthy
woman suffered that morning until
her resolu-
tion apd asked the smith plump out
and out what it all meant would have
to Le esperienced to be appreciated.
And the smith kept her hanging for
awhile, too, saying to himself in justi-
fication that it wasn't right the way
that old gal had to get into every-
body’s business. The smith was like
somne of the rest of us—he could see
through a beam if it was in his own
eye.
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CHAPTER VL

JHERIE was a great din of
whacking and hammering that
morning. Red worked like a
horse now, that he had com-
pany. A sudden thought struck him,
and he went into the house,

“Mattie,” said he.

“Well, Will?"

“] see a use for the rest of that nice
bizg roast of beef I smell in the oven
—let’s have all these fellers stay to

 dinner and give 'em one good feed.

What do you say?”’

“Why, I'd like to, Will, but I don't
know—where'l! I set them?”

“Couple of boards outside for a ta-
ble—let them sit on boxes or something.
Got plates and things enough?”’

“My, ves! Plenty of sueh things,
Will.”

“Then if it ain’t too muech trouble for
you we'll let it go.”

“No trouble at all, Will—it will be a
regular picnie.”

“Boys, you'll eat with me this day,”
said Red.

They spread the bhoard table beneath
an old apple tree and cleaned up for
the repast in the kitchen storm shed
with an apologetic “Sorry to trouble
you, Miss Saunders,” or such a mat-
ter as each went in.

Just as Miss Mattie was withdraw-
ing the meat from the oven there came
a knock at the door.

“Goodness, gracious!" she exclaimed.
“Who can that be now? Will, will
you see who that is? I can’t go.”

“Sure!”” said Red and went to the
door. There stood two women of that
indefinite period between forty and
sixty, very decently dressed and with
gome agitation visible in the way they
fussily adjusted various parts of their
attire.

They started at the sudden spectacie
of the huge man who said pleasantly,
“How der do, ladies?”

“Why, how do you do?" replied the

taller instantly and in a voice she had
never heard before. “I hope you're
well, sir,” a remark which filled her
with surprise.

“Thanks, I'm able to assume the per-
pendicular, as you can see,” responded
Red, with a handsome smile of wel-
come. “How do you find yourself?”

“I'm pretty well,” said the flustered
lady. “How do you do?”

“Durned If we ain’t right back where
we S from,” mourned Red to
himself. “If it's one of the customs of
this country saying ‘how der do' an
hour at a stretch, I pass it up.” Aloud

-
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he said: “Coming atong fine. How's
your father?' *“Cuss me If 1 don't

shift the cut a little anyhow,” he add-
ed mentally,

“Why, he's very well lndeed!” ex-
claimed the lady, with fervor. “Ilow™
She got no further on the guery, for
the other woman interrupted in a tone
of scandal. “Mary Ann Demilt, how
can vou talk like that? Your rather's
been dead this five year last August!”

The horror of the moment was bro-
ken by the appearance of Miss Maltie,
erying hospitably on seceing the visit-
ors, “Why, Mary and Pauline, how do
you do?"

The shorter one, 'auline, looked up
and said sbarply, “We're well enough,
Mattie."

“Come right in,” said Miss Mattie.
*You're just in time for dinner.”

There was a great protest at this.
They “hadn’t a momwent to spare;”
they were “just gowng down to
corner aud had stopped to say,” cte.

“You've got to help me,” said Miss |

Mattie. “Will here has invited the
boys who are working for him to slay

to dinner, and it won't be any more |

than Christian for you to help me
out.”

“Ladies,” said Red, “if you don't
want to starve a man who's deserving
of a better fate take off your fixings
and comwe out to dinner. XNo,” he con-
tinued to their profesis, which he ob-

served were growing weaker, “it's no

troukle at all. There's plent [or ev-
ervbody. Cowme one, co #l, this
house shall fiy eclean off Lase as

soon as 1! Now, for hexscu's sake,
ladies, iUs all settled—come on!”

Whereat they laughed nervously and :

took off their hats.

It was a jolly dinner party. The
young fellows Red had picked up in
the blacksmith's shop were not the or-
aginary quality of loungers.
boys of good country parentage, with
a common school education, who un-
foriunately could filnd nothing to do
but the oceasional odd job. Of course
it would not take long to transform
them into common ne'er do wells, but
now they were merely thoughtless
boys.

The whole affair had an al fresco
flavor which stoppered conventlion.
The two women visitors pitched in and
had as good a time as anybody.

In the middle of the festivities n
voung man wialked past the
fence—a stranger evidently, for his
clothes wore the cut of a city, and a
cosimnopolitan, up to date eity at that
e stopped and looked at the Thouse,
hesitated a moment and then walked
in, back to where the folk were eating.

“Ixcuse me,” said he as they looked
up at him, “but isn’t this Mr. Demilt's
house ?”

A momentary silence followed, as it'

was not clear whose turn it was to
answer. Miss Muattie glanced around
and, finding Red’s eye on her, replied:
“No, sir. Mr. Demilt’'s house Is about
a mile farther up the road.”

“Dear me!” eaid the young man rue-
rullv. He wasg a spick and epan, in-
tellizent looking man, with less of the
dandy about him than the air of =2
man who had npever worn anything
but clothes of the proper trim and
become quite used to it. Nevertheless
the swent stood out in drops on his
forehead, for Fairfield's front *“street”
savored of a less moral region than it
really was on a broiling summer day.

The young man sighed frankly and
wiped his lhead. “Well, that's
bad,” he =aid. “I'm a stranger here-
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“It seems te me that 1 did make
some remarks that I never learned at
my mother's knee,” returned the other,
laughing. “And I'm exceedingly
obliged for the Invitation, as there
doesn't seem to be a hotel here, and
I am but a degree sonth of starva-
tion.”

“Red or black?" asked the host, with
a quick glance at his guest.

The other caught the allusion. *I
haven't followed the deal.” he replied.

Sit Gus,
I you dona ke waiking
the eogn-
fro:m wlhere
apple
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She was weary of the forin. |

the |

They were |

fronr

“but I'l ¢enance 1t on the rea.”

and at ease; it was a quality that Red
Saunders dispersed wherever he weut.

“There you are, gir,” sald Red, for-
warding a plate full of julcy meat.

“The ladies will supply the decora-
tions."”
| “Do you lke rice as a vegetable,
sir?” inquired Miss Mattie.

“No, he doesn’t,” Interrupted Red.
{ “He likes It as an animal. Never saw
any one who looked less like a veg-
etable than our friend.” 'The young
man's laugh rang out above the oth-
ers.

|  IPoor Miss Mattie was confused. “It's

Somehow he felt instantly at home
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| district court of Hed Willow county, Nebirauskn,

| to obtaan o decree of

agninst you, the object and prayer of which are
‘lhl- court in favor of
daintiif and agninst said defendants quieting
vis title in snd to the south half of the north
st quarte y h half of the h |
enst quarter aud the north half o e south |
enst quarter of section fifteen, township two,
north of range twenty-nine, west of the sixth

| principal meridinn in suid county, aguinst the

|1t_m bad of you, Will, to put soch a!

she said.

| meaning on my words,"

“The strange part of it is
the young man, seeing an opooriu:
for a joke and to deal conrteously with
1S eNIGLTRINerS a7 e sdime 1ne—"1ne
peculiar fact is that my name is Let.
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“Lettuce?' cried Red. “Mattie, 1
apologize—he is a vegetable.”

At which they all Inughed again.

“And now,” =aid Red, “I'm Red
Saunders, late of the Chanta Seechee
ranch, territory of Dakota—state of
| North Dakota, 1 mean. Can't get used
| to the state business. There's a Bill and
a Dick on this side of me and two Johns
{and a Sammy on the other.
| the table is Miss Mattie Saunders, next
to her—just as they run—>AMiss I'nuline

spoke

ity |

cluims and demunds of defondunds and cach of
them : that the eload east npon § it s title
by the elaims of defendants and ench of them
be removed and ench of them be deerend to
have no title in or to said fand, but that the
=3 ane e diecrecd to be b the jiillll!.'l?l di=scharg
ed of all the elaims or demands in law or
vauity of defondants or any of them, for costs
andd for general relief nnd that on the 15th day
of Necember, 1407, said court ordered that ser
viee be mude npon you by publicntion.  You nre
re n;llira-(l o wpswoer saicd pelilien on or before
the twenty-seventh day of Janunry, 1808,

Dated Deceimlop 1'% 1007, —12-0kdis
Wirsoy Grover, Plaintill,

= Allorney,

By W. S, Morlun,

NUTICE TO CREIMTORS.

The State of . chrnskn, Ked Willow county, s=.

Iti the county cour In the mutter of the es
| tate of Sarah J. Cooley, decensed. |
To the eredi ors of qid estate s You are here-
by notified thae ] will sit at the county court |
room in MeCook in =iid county, on the 20th day
of June, Bs, at ome o'clock poome, to examine

‘all claims

Foot of |

| Doolittle and Miss Mary Ann Demilt, |

who may be kin to the gentleman
[ you're seeking.”

| “Mr. Thomas . Demilt?”
’ stranger.

“He’s my sister,” vesponded
Mary Ann. Whereat the youths buried
[ their faces in the plates, as Mr. Thoin-
as I., in spite of many excellent qual-
ities, bore a pathetic resemblance to
the title.

“I mean,” continued the lady

' riadly, “that I'm his brother.”

asked the

hur-

“By Jiminy, ma’am,” exclaimed Red,

“Pmt yours is a strange family™

cut In Miss Doolittle, with
perity, “Is that Mr. Thomas Faulken-
stone Demilt is her brother.” She did
[ not add, as extreme candor would have
nrged, “And 1 have some hope—re-
| mote, alas, but there—of becoming sis-
ter to Miss Demilt mysell.”

“Thank you!™ said Lettis.
be able to see him this afternoon?”

“0Oh, mercy, yes!” said Miss Mary
Ann. “Tom is home all day."

“I ecan thank the Kkind fates for
that,” said Tettis. *I had bezun to
think he was a myth,” and he fell in
upon the tender meat with a vigorous
appetite of youth and a good diges-
tion.

Nathaniel Letftis was by 1o means a
fool, and he had experience In busi-
ness, but the mainspring of the young
fellow frankness, and in the
course of the dinner he told his errand.
Mr., Demilt had written to his. firm ex-
plaining the advantages of starting a
strawboard factory in Fairfield. It

ras too small a thing for the firm to
be interested in, but Lettis had a small
capital which he wished to invest in
an enterprise of his own handling, and
it had strueck him that there mizht he
a chanee for independence; therefore
he had come to find out the lay of the
Tand.

Red Saunders’ first glance liking of
the stranger deepened as he told of
his bhusiness. The cowman did not
blame people who took obvious ways

Wils

and dealt In ambiguities, for his ex- |

perience in the world, which was pret-
ty fairly complete, had told him that
craft was a necessity for weak na-
tures; nevertheless he cared not for
i those who used it.

In his part of the west a man would
no more think of giving a false im-
pression of his finaneial standing to
alter his position in one’s regard than
he would wear corsets. Aoney was of
| small consequence; its sequelae of less,
Men spoke openly of how much they
'made, how they Iliked
their claims were paying.
| ters were neutral ground of chance
| conversation as the weather is in the
{east. The rapid and unpredictable
[ changes of fortune gave a tendency to
{ make light of one’s present condition.
A man would say “I'm busted” with-
out any more feeling than he would
!sa_v “I have a cold.” Now, in Fair-
| field, that is not likely lonesome in
| that respect, one of the principal ob-
| jects in life was to conceal the pov-
|erty which would persist in sticking
| its gaunt elbows through the cloth of
‘wnrds spread over It. Red asked
straichtforward questions — shrewd
ones, too—seeing that the other was
{one of his own kind and would not re-
| sent it.

Lettis wanted nothing better than a |

|

| chance to expand on the subject. It
{w:m close to his heart. He had been
|a subordinate about as long as a proud

| and masterful young fellow ought to |

Ilm. Now he was quivering to try his
own strength, and, seeing, for his part,

that his host was inspired with a gen- |

Iuinc interest and not curiesity, he
| zave him all the information in his
| power.

'| “But a plant like that is golng tu.

cost some money, ain't it?” asked Red.

“Too much for me, I'm afraid,” re-
plied Lettis. “I have §5,000 to put in,
and T suppose I could borrow the rest,
but that's saddling the business with
too heavy charges right in the begin-
ning. Still, it may not be as bad as I
faney.”

ted drummed on the table, thinking,
| “T wouldn't mind getting into a busi-
ness of some kind as long as it was
making things,” he said. *“I don't
hanker to keep store much. Suppose
[ go along with you when you look up
how much straw is raised and the rest
of it?

low eagerly. “By George, sir, I wish
you could see your way clear to take
hold of it! Could you stand $10,000,
for instance? Excuse the question, but
I'm so anxious over this"—

SLord, what's the barm _ of asking

Miss |

the job, how |
Such mat- |

ity and qualily,
“how good.
'a field by it ol
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“Would you?' cried the young fel-,
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their adjustient and  allowanee,  The time
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onid estate 1= <0w monthis from the MiLh day of |
December A D, 15907, and the time limited for |
pauyment of debis is one yenr from said Hth day
of Decembier, 1190,

Witness my hoand and the seal of said county |
court, this 1itn day of Decomber, 1907, |

J . Moone, County Judge.
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The best of every-
thing in his line at

the most reasonabl.

prices is [larsh’s
motto. He wants
your trade, and

hopes by merit to
keep it.

] C. MR

The Butcher

Phone 12,

FENNEY & WALKER
GENERAL CONTRACTING PAINTERS AND DECORATORS

Not How Cheap, but How Good with Us

Office and Shop west of First National Bank
Steel Ceilings Sold, Put Up and Decorated
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Make your friend a present of some

Monogram
tationery

We have an excellent line of samples from

which you can choose—embossed in
or two colors; or in bronze or gold,
letters or combination of letters.

one
any

Call and

see samples of the monograms and stock.

The TRIBUNE Office

in a Stock Certificate of the

McCook

Association.

Building & Loan

S@@eree

—

No better or safer
investment 1s open to

An Investment

}'UU.
of $1.00 per month for

120 months will earn

$80—nearly g percent

annually.

compounded

Don't delay, but see
the

TODAY.

secretary

Subscriptions r e-

ceived at any time for

the new stock just

opened.
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